Abercrombie* s Poems

My shining life adoring with its love
The little laughing son my lover gave me." i
With these thoughts she hastens home to meet her child.   But
the house is dark.   Something within her tells her that some-
thing has gone wrong.   She yearns to hold the boy that used to*
run to her.   She finds her son murdered by the soldiers of
Herod.   Her old mother, however, offers consolation to her
that the advent of Messiah shall be a blessing.   This appears to*
be nothing short of jeering at the bereaved mother and she
cries out:

"Will you jeer at me ?
My baby murder'd, and Messiah come ?" 2

She curses her for allowing Herod's soldiers to catch her
beautiful darling. The hope of the old mother is universal,
being a faith in the coming of Messiah on to the Earth having
escaped slaughter. In that hope, she says, they would forget
their misery! But the feeling of the widowed daughter is purely
maternal and personal The fact that she is selfish in wishing
that her son should have been alive, has not, however, lessened
the poignancy of her complaint which Abercrombie makes her
mtterinthemost touching manner! She does not want Messiah.
She wants her boy, her nimble boy, living and laughing. Then
she bursts out bitterly :

"But let it be holiness mounting to heaven,
I will go with it; bitterly into heaven
1*11 haunt it; it shall never be rid of me;
It shall remember what it has done to me,
My voice shall be an injury to it for ever." *

Thus the two different feelings evoked in the old mother and
the widow (may be two innocent people), those of resignation
coupled with feith in the advent of Messiah as seen in the
old woman, and those of sorrow and love for the innocent son
murdered, mixed with feelings of hatred even for Mary and
Messiah's kingdom, as seen in the widow, are naturally and
vMdly described in this idyl.

1 Ibid, pp. 280-1,

* Ibid, p. 283. '
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